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admiral was almost mutinous, completely disappeared
(probably to Westminster Abbey, which was his
favourite retreat), was run to earth with a peremptory
order from the Prime Minister in the King's name,
and partially returned to duty. An anguished
correspondence with Mr. Churchill ensued, in which
their divergences were restated. Their parting, as
Fisher wrote later, was " pathetic." For he retained
his faith that "Mr. Churchill's audacity, courage,
and imagination specially fitted him to be a War,
"Minister." Twelve months later he was still
asseverating that the First Lord was " a War Man."
But the qualities which he admired in Mr. Churchill
had directed his attention to the Dardanelles, and
that commitment was now unforgiveable.

Fisher's resignation was maintained, and Mr,
Churchill was faced with the problem of finding a
successor. To his surprise and pleasure Sk Arthur
Wilson, a stern veteran who shared Fisher's eminence
with something less than Fisher's unaccountability,
consented to accept the post; and on Monday
morning the First Lord was ready with the news of
Fisher's resignation and the appointment of Sir
Arthur Wilson. He had been seeing a great deal
of Mr. Balfour. Somebody had even hinted to the
Prime Minister (and Mr. Lloyd George thought
there might be something in the story and said as
much, when Mr. Asquith asked him) that Mr.
ill, whom the pace of Grey's diplomacy had

faileci to satisfy, was manoeuvring to replace him at
the Foreign Office by the more supple qualities of
Mr. Balfour; and when the F|rst Lord told him
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